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Baliant Soldiers laſt Farewell; 
His dying Letter to his Loving Lady Luc retla. 


Ithar have bentur*d though ſmoke. flame and fire, 


To the. Tune of What wall J1 do to ſhow how much Jlove her. Licenſed according to order. 
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Arewell J ucretia my amozous Jewel, 

this dying Letter in Sozrow J. end; 

Foztune hath probe untonſtant nap truel, 
bꝛinging my Gloꝛy and Days to an end: 


10 With mournfull Friends 1 am ever ſurrounded, 


WW whole Eyes like Fountains doth flow night and dap, 
Beeing their Liader ſo fatally wounded, 5 
wg . that in this Life J no longer can ſtay; 
WA Thercfoze farewell, koz alas!“ J multteave thee, 
dis but a Folly to gh and complain: 
Let not this ſozrowfull Letter e'er gricve thee, 

* alive thou ner wilt behold me again. 


the Kingdom's Honour and Rights to regain, 
Am ready now at the length toerpire, 


alive thou neꝰer wilt behold me again. 
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Mp Loyal Duty was never neglected, 15 
the Mar with Tourage J ill did purſue ; 
Honour was all the Reward J expected, 

koz the hard Service Jever went through: 

*Twas koz the good of King, Quten, and Nation, 

that J did fight on the wide Ocean Main, 

But now J languiſſ without erpecation 

ever alive to behold thee again. 


France my trut Courage tould neber keep under, 
though two to one, we ſhow d them fair play 
While the great Cannons were roaring like Thunder 

FJ was the while in the-mid(t of che Fray 
Vet J acknowledge it was but my Duty, 
the Nations Honour and Rights to maintafn:;. - 
But now Farewell my ſweet amozous Beauty, 

alive Inver ſhall behold thee again, 
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Foes J have fought with, but never kear'd any, 
but with true Courage did always appear, 
And might Jill be endu'd with as many 
\. _ Lives, as there's hours and days in rhe year, . 
They ould be all at K. Willam's Devotion, 
to fight his Enemles on the lolt Bain , 
Id venture fill fo: the Kingdom's pꝛom tion, 
though I might never behold thee again. 
- _ : . . Lady, J kall l. the hand ol a Thy, . 
my who is the Ago! of all Uillany 
Pet let me tell thee, J triumph and glozy, 
that in the Bed of True Honour J ue: | 
Therekoze, my Deareſt, let nothing ockend thee, 
many bꝛave Soldicrs beſide me are ſlain; 
Map ail the Bleſſings of Heaven atiend thee, 
. * akho*F never be hold thee again. | 
When the bind Waves ſhall be pleas'd to convey me, 
ober the Dcean to mp Patire ſhoze, ' 


And near thy Lodgings, ſwect-Lady, Hall lap me, 
_ - *tisnotrhy Tears that my Life can reco25 
Therefoxc F'd have thee he void of all Pallen, 


| | * 
leeing all ſoxrowfull Sighs are in van, #52 
My Life J loſt fo2 the good or the Raron; 
therefore alive thou' lt neꝰer ſee me n gain. 
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